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He felt that something must be wrong in him; he doubted
his vocation; he faced the idea of going to London in search
of a secretaryship.

We shall see that something of the same doubt harassed
his mind for several years in London. He made converts
of the most degraded people and sent them to their churches
and chapels; but many of them relapsed, or became formal,
or did nothing to hasten the Kingdom of Heaven. It was
a matter of more than ten years, after his coming to Lon-
don, before William Booth perceived that the one way in
which he could lastingly change men and women was to
make them, from the moment of their conversion, seekers
and savers of the lost.

While Mrs. Booth was in London, her husband was
conducting a mission in Lottth, Lincolnshire, and from
there he writes to her one or two characteristic letters, in
which one can see that the idea of London is in his mind,
although he is wholly unaware of the imminence of the
change which is to transform his life. But the chief value
of these letters, most of them unfortunately incomplete, is
the evidence they afford of the financial situation and the
difficult domestic life of these remarkable people.

One of the letters, written just before Mrs. Booth left
for London, and addressed to " My dear little disconsolate
Wife/* shows that she was cast down by the refusal of
some church to accept her ministry. " I am sorry indeed
that they have declined/' he.writes. "I don't like being
declined anyway. I am afraid the parson is at the bottom
of it. They will want you yet, I doubt not" The letter
proceeds later on:

When I talk about not giving way to feeling I don't mean
hardening our hearts. I only mean the bringing our minds as
far as we can in the present to our circumstances. What could
I do all alone here sitting down to fret and complain ? I have
not a soul to whom I can talk about you. I do very largely
tell everybody 1 meet all I can well edge in; and then again,
fretting makes no better of it, so I stick to my writing and
work. You have the darling children, and are doing work for
eternity with them, and the way will I trust open for us to be
together again and that right early. If you get at work in
London I will try and make my way there and see how I
succeed* Don't say or think any hard things of me. And